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Confessions of a €riminal. 

Iw a large city in the south of Germany, there liv- 
ed, many years ago, a judge who had acquired the 
name of the Just. By him the low as well as the 
high, the poor as well as the rich, were sure to be 
righted and redressed. He drew forth guilt from 
its most secret haunts, and punished without respect 
to persons. Some there were, it is true, who found 
fault with him for being too severe, and exhorted 
him to bemerciful. “It is the duty of a judge,” he 
would reply, “to he just, not merciful:’’ and in 
these words he uttered a grand truth. Mercy is 
commonly weakness, and clemency is often the 
: Others again charged him with 





greatest injustice. 
cruelty ; 
the laws, which then decreed much more painful 
punishments than are deemed expedient in our mild- 
erage A third party accused him ofa love for the 
bottle ; and this allegation, though not absolutely 
true, was, unluckily, not absolutely false. It did 
certainly sometimes happen, that in the social cir- 
cle he was induced to take a glass more than his 
head, weakened by nocturnal vigils and close appli- 
cation to business, was able to bear; though it is 
equally true that he very seldom yielded to such 
temptations. His evenings this judge would gen- 
erally spend in visiting the jails and conversing with 
the prisoners, by which he won their confidence, 
ind acquired an accurate knowledge of the human 
heart. There he learned that one and the same 
crime may, in different individuals, originate in to- 
tally different motives ; that a delinquent is not al- 
ways led on, step by step, to the deed whereby he 
forfeits his life, but that sometimesa single moment, 
in which man loses his trust in God, renders the un- 
tortunate wretch ripe for the scaffold. One evening 
he went to see a culprit who, as an incendiary and 
the murderer of two persons, was to expiate his guilt 
the next day upon the wheel. He expected to find 
the wretched man in wild despair, or absorbed in 
sullen reverie; but was not a little surprised when 
he walked coolly up to him, took him by the hand, 
and thanked him for bestowing a moment on an un- 
fortunate creature in the last hours of his life. The 


judge expressed his sorrow to see him in such a situ- | 


ation. ‘I am astonished at it myself,” replied the 
prisoner. ‘“] was just considering what it really 


was that brought me hither. You may look, sir; 
but believe me, notwithstanding ali you know from 
the proceedings, you are not yet acquainted with the 
circumstances that had most influence on my fate. 
If you can spare a few minutes—” 

The judge seated himself beside the straw couch 
‘f the prisoner, who thus began : 

“ T was one of the wealthiest tailors in this city : 
while others were wholly unemployed, I was only 
puzzled how to satisfy all my customers. My suc- 
cess excited universal envy and enmity. 


leagues, and divided my work among them as well 
as ] could; but the more my trade increased, t 
greater was the hostility raised against me on « 
sides. Meanwhile I quietly pursued my own way 


not considering that this was the fault of 


! bench. 


I strove, | 
indeed, to benefit some of my less fortunate col-| / 





‘neither ia nor 5° fearing harm : but one of my pro-| 
fession, who by vicious courses had reduced himself, 
\to poverty, had vowed my ruin, little as I deserved 
ithis treatment at his hands. Too soon did he find! 
jan opportunity of executing his base design. The) 
lady of a high officer of state was about to give a 
grand entertainment; the stuff for a new dress, 

which had been ordered from a great distance, ar-| 
rived only on the preceding day. I fell to work on 
it with all my men, and finished before the appoint-| 
ed hour. With a light heart I hastened away to try 
it on, and to my consternation found it totally 
spoiled. One of my people, bribed for the purpose, 
had secretly cut two or three stripes out of it. The 
lady was beside herself with rage, and even threat- 
ened me with the house of correction. I sneaked 
away unobserved in the confusion, wel! aware that 
I must never enter that house again; but I was far 
from imagining that the revenge of a disappointed 
woman could be carried so far as her’s was: in a 
short time I lost all my best customers. 

*«T submitted to my lot with resignation, knowing 
that my misfortunes were not brought upon me by 
any fault ofmy own. My wife, however, torment- 
ed me late and early with the keenest reproaches— 
ceased to pay attention to her domestic concerns, 
and, to spite me, launched out into greater expenses 
than before. I was svon brought to poverty. Peo- 
ple advised me to sue for a divorce; but I deemed 
this an unchristian procedure, and was unwilling to 
deprive my children of their mother. My creditors 
at length came upon me, seized my handsome house, 
sold my garden, in which I took great delight, and 
left me nothing but the clothes on my back, and some 
bedding which I begged of them for my poor inno- 
cents. Even this stroke I bore with fortitude. I 
removed toa small house in the suburbs, supported 
myself by my work as well as I could, and might yet 
have enjoyed happy days, had not my wife turned 
this hovel into a hell.” 

** And why did you not seek redress of me ?”’ ask 
ed the judge. 
| “I did, sir; but, pardon me, you are, after all, but 
man, and cannot penetrate the intricacies of all 
things. You did not, indeed, dismiss me without 
consolation ; you promised to assist me, but my in- 
auspicious fate decreed otherwise. When left you 
my strength was exhausted by hunger and despair. 
I went to a tavern, the keeper of which owed me 
money ; he did not pay me, and served me with adul- 
iterated wine. The intoxicating beverage confused 
my weak head ; I reeled home, and found the un- 
‘natural mother beating my youngest, my favourite | 
child, in the most cruel manner, because it cried for 
bread. I seized her, and thrust her furiously against 
the wall. During the scuffle, the child was thrown 
‘down, and its head struck with violence against a/ 
The screams brought in some persons who 
| were passing ; they parted us, and held me fast. My 
| wife stormed, the children cried, the neighbours in- 
'veighed against me, while I sat, as if inanimate, de- 
|prived by rage and wine both of sense and speech. 
At this moment you, sir, entered the room. Ap-| 
| pearances were against me. Instead of granting me 
redress, you sent me to prison for a week, as a 

er and a drunkard.” 
 g.com overspread the face of the judge, and— 


} 
' 


dy too hardened. 


| ed, gnashing my teeth, 





“after a brief pause, he begged the prisoner to pro 
ceed. 

**No sooner,”’ resumed the latter, “ 
from confinement than the great dearth befel the 
country. Ah! sir, how much might be said on that 
| Subject! But you and those who have never known 
| want, would not understand me. | worked night 
and day ; but, good heavens! what availed it? Our 
distress was extreme. My wife lay ill of a decline 
the eldest boy had severely wounded his hand by 
falling on a glass bottle, and two little girls were 
crying with cold. We had neither fuel, bread, nou 
money. When I saw my children perishing with 
hunger and cold, my anguish was keener, J amsure 
than it will be to-morrow when I am going to the 
At night, on my wretched pal 
scarcely did I close 


was I released 


place of execution 
let, I was still more miserable ; 
my eyes, when | was awakened by the moaning of 
the poor children, who could not sleep for hunger 
In this state we languished for a quarter of a year, 
by which time I had been obliged to sell every 
thing, even to my last shirt. My wife was in her 
coffin; my boy, from a wrong treatment of an ig 

norant surgeon, was condemned to lose his arm; my 
landlord threatened to turn me out; my creditors 
loaded me with insult and outrage ; | ran like ama 

niac out at the gate of the city. A voice seemed to 
say to me, ‘Rob, to preserve your children.’ I 
shuddered, and ran on, as if striving to escape from 
myself. ‘For your chidren! for your poor, starving 
children !’ resounded incessantly in my ears. I fell 
on my knees. ‘No,’ I cried, ‘ L will beg rather than 
turn robber. I must have a dollar; if I can collect 
so much, I will take it fora sign that! must not rob.’ 
Ab! full well do I know that this was wicked, that 
it was tempting God; but then I was incapable of 
reflection. 1 stationed myself by the road-side. At 
first I was tolerably successful; some compassion 

ate persons put their hands in their pockets, but 
they had only coin of the lowest denomination to 
throw into myhat. A gentleman, superbly dressed, 
with a large star at his bosom, presently passed by 

‘I must take courage,’ thought 1, ‘ farthings will go 
but a very little way.’ lL asked for the value of six 

pence. ‘Can you give me change for a louis d’or 

my friend !’ scornfully replied the stranger, and pur 

sued his way. A little country boy came up; he 
probably discovered my distress in my countenance 

he gave me a piece of bread which he held in his 
hand, and then reached me a full bottle that he was 
carrying to his father. Ah, how delicicus did this 
refreshment seem to me! indeed it did more good to 
my bleeding heart, than to my craving stomach 

The benevolence of this boy ought, I confess, to have 
inspired me with better thoughts; but I was alrea- 
No sooner was he gone, than a 
splendid equipage passed along the road. Reckless 
from despair, I threw myself in its way, and implor- 
ed the lady in the carriage to bestow on me haifa 
guilder to save four human lives. ‘Impudent 
wretch !’ cried she, ‘go sleep and get sober, and 
then work orstarve’’ Her lapdog barked furiously, 
the coachman cut at me with his whip, one of the 
horses brushed against me and threw me down, and 
the carriage drove off. ‘ One more trial!’ I exclaim- 

‘and then—then—’ It was 
not long before a man came ridipg up on a stately 





90 THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 


a - ae a ee Sanneneiiansneimmamesceaa’ 
horse. I laid hold of the bridle. ‘A robber!’ ex-! H tween the projector and the capitalist. To which 
claimed the rider. ‘ Not so, sir,’ said I, with as mild ies 18 Subjoined a description of Mr. Robertson’s own 
a look and manner as [ could command ; and from  geience and the Arts.—Atmospherical Navigation, an article double parachute, from which descents from great 
my trembling, indeed, it might have been seen that by Doctor Mitchill, concerning a pamphlet entitled, La altitudes may be rendered quite safe. 
‘only an unfortunate | Minerve, the first edition of which was published at Vienna,’ The intrepid author, in submitting his scheme to 
in 1804, and the second at Paris, in 1820. the scavans of the age, has a warm wish to be ap- 
A good-for-nothing scoundrel! cried the rider: | Tne author is the naturalist Robertson, the elder, | pointed, jointly with another competent balloonist, 
‘how long have beggars dared to impose a tax on heretofore professor in the central school of the de- to superintend the construction ; and afterwards, to 
travellers?’ [implored him once more to give me partment of l’Ourthe, twember of the Galvanic So- ibe alone commissioned as pilot to the voyages and 
half a guilder, a few groschen—and at last fell on ciety, of that for promoting emulation at Liege, of | expeditions that the grand #rostat shall undertake. 
my knees, and solicited the smallest donation, that another for encouraging arts and sciences bg Ham- _ By way of preventing discouragement to the mind 
I might not wholly despair of the mercy of God and burgh, &e. His pamphlet is addressed to the distin- 9f him who contemplates difficult enterprises, Mr 
man. ‘Not a Heller, scoundrel!’ cried the cruel guished professor Volta ; and he states that he has | Robertson describes his invention, named the speak 
man, gallopping away. ‘Scoundrel!’ I ejaculated made fifty-five atmospheric eXcursions, whence ting machine, or “‘ PHonorGanon,” which it took 
aloud ; ‘be it so, then; but be my guilt upon his, ™@y be presumed that he is the most experienced ‘him ten years to complete ; and which can articu 
head!’ Not far off stood a detached farm-house ; |#ronaut living. The author also declares, he has | late two hundred words with clearness and preci 
thither I stole as soon as it grew dark. I clambered ventured to ascend to the height of 3670 French’ sion. and combine them into sentences and phrases 
up, unobserved, to a window, entered and groped |toises, (22,020 feet) which is presumed to be greater This might be made to sing, though without a full 
about till I found a door, which I opened. By the than any mortal ever reac hed before. ,; _ enunciation of the words. He also mentions ano- 
glimmer of a rushlight I perceived an old nurse fast | The result of his long and manitold experience 1s, ther machine invented by him, called the “ Auto 
asleep, and a cradle near her head. I advanced |that the atmosphere may be traversed in all direc- maton Trumpeter.”” So much for encouragement. 
softly, but the old woman awoke and set up a shriek tions, and to the greatest distance, by vessels con- It may be interesting to notice, that Mr. Eugene 
of terror. Iran to her and clapped a pillow upon structed tor performing #rial voyages. Under this | Robertson, now in New-York, is the person, who, in 
her face ; the light was thrown down, and set fire to | persuasion, he submitted to all the academies of Eu- |, December, 1819, astonished the city of Lisbon, by 
the bed-curtains. The rest you are acquainted with. | Tope the project of an #rostatic machine of enor-| jetting himself drop from the wrostat, in the before- 
{ meant to take but one dollar—so true as I must ap- ™ous magnitude and admirable accommodation. In mentioned parachute, from an elevation of about 
pear to-morrow before my God, I intended to steal this, as many as sixty qualified persons were intend- | 2.500 toises, (15,000 feet) and who, during his ap- 
no more than the worth of « single dollar, and was ed to embark for an expedition of several months’ | proach to the earth, which lasted more than half an 
fated to burn a house, and deprive two fellow-crea- duration, to visit all climates, and to make observa- hour, entertained himself with music, as a proof ot 
tures of life. As I escaped unseen, I might have | tions in physics, astronomy, geography, and the other | the opinion he had of being perfectly secure. Three 
remained undiscovered, but my conscience allowed SClences. He calculates that by this extraordinary | other successful ascensions by him, in balloons, are 
me no peace ; I was constrained to make atonement P!€ce of apparatus, deserts and mountains, hitherto |’ enumerated while in Europe. This pamphlet is to 
to the laws. They have sentenced me to death, ,@%4 otherwise inaccessible, can be penetrated and’ be found at all the French bookstores in this city. 
and I die cheerfully My wretched lot has awak- approached with ease. Under the equator, Where | eee — —— 
ened hearts which feel pity for my unfortunate’ the sun’s eat uught be insupportable near the earth, | THE REPOSITORY. 
children. By nothing less than a painful and igno- | “#¢ #Tonauts can ascend unul they reach a temper- | re Se Se reine NEN 
minious death could their father save them from fa-, 4t€ and pleasant region , and likewise, whenever, THD UNKNOWN. 
their business or fancy led them, they could approach | : 
On the return of spring, the very swallows do not 


mishing. I have done with the world, and in hea- , tye 
' . and a Re Te ; | within fifteen toises (90 teet) of the ground, observe 2 } 

wart yer ee _ whe re pr tipster ‘every object, and a te eae pleasure by return to the nests from which winter drove them, 

mercy, as I forgive in my heart the wrongs done me : : more regularly than I do to the Jurdin des Plantes 





er!” REVIEW. 





f was not a practised villain; 
man, whom a guilder would save from destruction.’ 








by men. With half the money, probably, which | dropping anchor. The machine he pronounces to 
that lady gave for the collar of her lapdog, she might be so commodious and safe, that with the provisions 
have rescued me from everlasting perdition, and) 0d supplies for six months that can be received on 
preserved their father to three orphans; and the board, the broadest oceans may be crossed, and most 
gentleman on horseback had but needed to take off Temote islands visited. 

his silver spurs, to furnish us all with a comfortable | He calls this machine ‘“‘ Tur Minerva.” She is 
subsistence till harvest. Think you not, sir, that, to equal one hundred and fifty teet in diameter, and 
this collar and these spurs will once weigh heavy, to raise a weight, by inflammable gas, (including 
very heavy, in the balance above? 1 knew the lady herselt, passengers, crew, &c. &c.) of one hundred 
well; she was the wife of a high officer of state— and forty-nine thousand and thirty-seven pounds. 
the same who, on account of her spoiled dress, de-| Ot this he has presented an extensive and circum- 
stroyed the happiness of my whole life; and that stantial print, with a detailed explanation of the 
horseman, sir, was no other than—yourself! nay, | balloon, the brig suspended trom it, the store room, 
start not; I have just finished. You were coming the kitchen, the work-shop for carpenters, &c. the 
from a convivial party: you may, perhaps, still re- | chemical laboratory, the astronomical observatory, 
collect, that the spirited horse, which you rode, the hall for academicians, quarters for ladies, the 
threw you, twice running, ata very little distance walking-room, the music-room, the museum of na- 
from me.”’ tural history, the small balloon to act as a tender, 


Ever since I can remember, I have not missed a year 
to observe the renovation of nature, and to wate! 
the bursting of the buds from their envelopes, and 
the opening of the first blossoms. 

One day I had noticed, in one of the most retired 
walks of the garden, a young man, by whose agree 
able physiognomy I wag less struck, than by the pro 
found melancholy legibly expressed in his counte 
nance. He carefully avoided those parts of the gar 
den where other visiters were walking; and when 
he saw any one at a distance coming towards him, 
he always struck into another path to avoid ther 
His solicitude to shun society appeared extraordi 
nary to me: curiosity induced me to approach him 
and I soon became attached to him by an involun 
tary pity. Taking me to be, like himself, a frien: 
to solitude, he entered into conversation with me 
A mutual! fondness for botany facilitated our acquaint 


The judge had meanwhile started from his seat, with numerous other contrivances; among which)... e; and it was not long before I became so fami 
shuddering with horror. His agitation deprived him are parachutes for the whole company to save them- liar with Renal, for that was his name, as to inquire 
of the power of speech. He hurried home, and fell selves in case of a fall. the cause of his despondency. He answered my 
on his knees, beating his breast, and incessantly eja-! The author does not undertake the propulsion, or questions but by sighs, and to my urgent entreaties 
culating, “ God, be merciful to me, a sinner!” ‘steering of his balloon, until this difficult object is he replied only with tears. 

Next day the prisoner underwent the sentence of attamed, he is contented to be carried with the wind, | « Are you in straitened circumstances?” I ask 
the law. But early in the morning, before the pass- | under a perfect assurance, that into whatever part eq him; “has fortune denied you her favours?’ 
ing-bell tolled, the judge repaired to the royal pa-| of the world the balloon shall be watfted, her scien- '__« ( no,” he replied, “I have a yearly income of 
lace, resigned his offices into the hands of the mo- tific passengers will have plenty of work to do He nearly twenty thousand livres.” —** Has your affe« 
narch, made over the greatest part of his property to, computes the expense of her construction will not tion, perhaps, been repaid with inconstancy !” 
the children of the sufferer, and fled in haste from) exceed that of a man of war. “ No.’ —* Or are you on bad terms with your fami 
the city. The unhappy man buried himself in one | There is an account of Mr. Degen’s unsuccessful | ly t’—** I have long been an orphan, and have no 
of the rigid convents, many of which still existed in attempt to mahage a balloon with something like relations whatever.” It was not till after urgent 
Germany. There, after a lapse of a few years, wings, and of Mr. Paulli’s plan of shaping the buoy-_ solicitations, repeated almost every day for upwards 
death released him from his misery. His last words ant machine like a fish, which having been built of three months, that he at length acknowledged, 
were, “Let none be tardy in doing good: the life of and finished at London, ninety feet long, and twen-! that he was in love with the daughter of a common 
a fellow-creature often hangs upon a minute.” ty-four feet in diameter, with two fins of thirty feet,’ mechanic, and that this circumstance was, in part, 
More hearts pine away in secret anguish, for un-| and a tail or helm of fifteen feet long, and ready for the cause of his dejection. ‘ Have you applied to 
kindness in those who should be their comforters, |service, was eventually laid up in a building erected her parents?” “TI cannot.” * You cannot! what, 
than for any other calamity in life j tor her preservation, in consequence of a dispute be-/ with ap income ef twenty thousand livres, are you 
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=e ss ' 
apprehensive of being refused by an artisan, who} 
has no property whatever?” “ He would reject me 
with horror.’—“ You cannot be serious.” —‘ Ah, | 
if vou but knew”—the vehemence of his agitation } 
prevented him from proceeding.—“ If I but knew!” I 
1 rejoined ; “ and may I not then know?” Will your 
heart never be open to friendship? Have you so 
little confidence in my sympathy ?’’—‘ Well!” he | 
replied, “ you shall be made acquainted with my 
gruel secret, and then, most likely, I shall lose your | 
friendship too.”’ ‘‘ Never, I protest to you.”’-—“ Call, 
upon me to-morrow morning: we shall be alone ; 
and you may then judge whether I ought to speak, 
er not.” i} 
Accordingly I «as with him early on the follow- | 
ing morning. ~1 found him absolved in gloomy re- | 
verie, his brow pale, his eyes looking wild, and his | 
whole appearance indicating the strongest agitation. | 
« Ah, my friend,” tie began, “ what is it you require | 
of me ?”—** Nothing but confidence, and an ac-) 
knowledgment of my sympathy.” —“ O, this secret! | 
would to heaven I could bury it in the profoundest 
abyss !”—* You will shun me when you know it.” 
—<I shun you! the greater your misfortune, the | 
stronger will be your claim on my friendship.”—'| 
« Well, I have promised, and will not break my | 
word.” t 
So saying, he pulled off his hat, tore open his shirt, 
and stripped it down over his shoulder. Gracious 
heaven, how was I shocked at perceiving upon it} 
the mark of a punish ent that brands with everlast- | 
ing infamy! I uttered an involuntary cry of horror, | 
and—I confess my weakness—imy first movement 
was toward the door. ‘“‘ Was I not right,” he ex-| 
claimed, “ when I said you would shun me? A} 


crime committed in my youth—scarcely, indeed, | 
did I know that it was a crime—has barred against | 
me for ever the way to happiness, the way to virtue!) 
cruel laws! consigned to abhorrence—ol ! how of- 

| 


ten have I not been tempted to render myself wor- 
thy of abhorrence ! Leave me to my fate ! shun this 
place, it is polluted with my shame! But no! stay 
with me. You will not long have occasion to blush 
for my friendship. I had vowed aever to disclose 
my secret. I have betrayed it, and J am already pun- 

ished for having done so. I could not live any lon- | 
ger. Farewell! Remember the wretched Renal!” 

With these words he sank back on the floor. The 

poison which he had taken produced its effect—the | 
infortunate young man expired in my arms. 


HI 





CORRESPONDENCE. 





We publish the following well-written letter from | 
Mr. Bryan, with this single remark :—“ two wrongs 
do not make one right.” 


Avexanprta, D. C. Oct. 6, 1826. 
Mr. Mornris—I have seen, and am exceedingly’ 
gratified with, your complimentary notice of my 
Lay of Gratitude. Praise is generally so sparingly 
awarded to the writers of American poetry, that it 
‘annot be otherwise than refreshing to their thirsty 
spirits from almost any quarter; but, when it flows 
through a channel so pure and respectable as that 
of the New-York Mirror, it is extremely sweet and 
invigorating. I am not at all disposed to doubt that, 
taking my little volume altogether, you have ho-| 
uoured it with fully as large a portion of that real) 
and agreeable commodity as it merits. I am not, |! 
therefore, going to enter upon a formal vindication) 
of this bantling of my muse, from the blemishes 
which you ascribe to it in that article. For view-) 
ing, as I presume I do, with all the fond partiality! 
of a parent’s eye, some of these are, nevettheless, | 
palpable to myself. But, as it is the nature of err-) 
ing man, to extenuate his obliquities, by showing 
that they are sanctioned by the examples of splendid’ 


and distinguished individuals, 1 wish to prove that, | to a measure rapid and sprightly, while that of 
if Ihave been guilty of violating the canons of gcod | others demanded a measure more tardy and majestic ; 
taste, on established principles, that I have been | thus avoiding a wearisome monotony, as well as a 
walking in the footsteps of the most brilliant poets || discordance between the sound and sentiment; and 
of the past and present age, and that, in those very what Hughes im his ‘* Notes for an Essay on the 
lines which have been regarded as peculiarly ex-| Harmony of verse,” calls “ a kind of jig movement,” 
pressive and beautiful, they have been guilty of the | such as would be produced by a frequent repetition 
sins imputed to my humble verse. The charge in} of lines like this— 

which I propose to implicate my superiors is that of When | sigh to my Phyllis, and gaze on her eyes 
mingling spondees with Anapaestic verse, if that 
charge has been established upon me. The follow- 
ing are the lines quoted, to convict me of this alle- 
gation : 


Columbia | be-reld here the champion. whose vow, ke. 

Nhe extatic endearments of wed/ock'’s swe ¢ bonds, kc. 

Aud death's giant orm through the dark thundering cloud, &e 
He sreks this high donour o'cr ocean's dark flood, &c. 

So his, th ougs our armics breathed transport an’ joy, &c 
How mature too the honours that bloomed round thy youth, &c 
They exhibit no trophies of countries land waste, kc. 

The bosom of love and warm couches of down, Ke. 

And for ber the last drop of his /ift bleed to spill, ke. 

As again ve behold these illustrious plains, &c 

And army meets army, in awful array, &c 


The subjoined extracts, although thousands of 
others equally in point, might be adduced, will be 
amply sufficient for my present purpose. 


Gur Cumberland’: sweet-bread its place shall obtain— 

Our Garrick’s a salad, for in him we see— 

Hiere waiter, more wine let me sit while Um able— 

Here hes the good Dean re-wnites’ to earth— 

Who wazred reason with pleasure and wisdom with mirth— 
Though franght with al! learning yet straming his throat 

To persuade Pony Townsend to lend him a vote —Goldsmith. 


Roll o» thou / air orb, and with gladness pursue— 

But man’s faded glory what change shall renew— 

Perfumed with :resh fragrance and glittering with dew— 

But when shali spring visit the mouldering urn— 

O waen shall day dawn on the mgat of the grave !— 

See truth, love and mercy, in triumph descending — 

Un the cold check of death smues and roses are blenuing.—Beattie. 


But I listen to criticism on this subject with great 
deference, and hope to profit by it. I might attempt 
to justify, by quotations from standard poets, the use 

| of the words “* pow-er, bow-ers, rev’rence, ven’ra 
| ble,” &c. as they stand in the Greeting; but if} 
have availed myself of the authority of precedent 
to use them, I do it under a conviction that they de 
tract somewhat from the fulluess and melody of the 
| verse into which they are thus introduced, and 
| would, therefore, rather bow to the correctness of 
your criticism on this point than aim at its refuta 
tion. You have clearly convicted me of having, 
upon more than one occasion, exhibited myself blun 
dering upon the slippery sides of Parnassus, mount 
| ed on a “ five-footed monster. This I contess is an 
| awkward situation to appear in, and | promise, that 
when I hereafter journey on the sacred mount, I will 
instead of keeping my eyes, block-head lice, al 
ways gazing upwards, and straming their vision in 
efforts to explore star-crowned heights, take special 
care to see that I am safely seated upon Pegasus, 
the poet’s legitimate quadruped, lest ] may again, as 
| in the present case, find myself, by an unlucky blun 
But what were bis arguments few peop!) know — | der, thrown into the gloom that surrounds its base 


For the court did not think they were equally wise— 


So his lordship vecreed with a grave pot ae face.—Cowper , at the very moment that I unagine myself hear its 


glittering summit. 
Tendering you thanks for your lenient good 
| humoured censure, as well as for your liberal eulo 
gy, and wishing your interesting journal the ample 
patronage to which its merits entitle it, | am, yout 
very respecttul and obliged fellow-citizen 
Dawnier Bavan 


Thy foreign dominions lie wild gr aftings shoot— 

They weigh down thy trunk, they will tear up thy root— 

The world was great Casar’s, &« 

Bears, wolves, and sea-monsiers, they rushed from their deo— 

The shark Acars their shrieks, and ascending to day— 

For wide and more wide oes the sux-beaming Ltone— 

Keneath his broad footsteps the (ranges ts dry—- 

Love led the wild hordes w bis flower-woven bands.—Montgomers 


No more by sweet Teitva Cadwailan shail rave, 

Ard mez his wild notes with the wr/d-dashing wave, 

Thy sons, Dinas Emlinn, may march in their pride, 

And chase the proud Saren fron, Prestatya’s sede: 

And ob, Dinas Emiinn, thy dauy bter’s so tair, 

Who heave the wiate bosom, and wave the dark hair— 

And thou whose faint warblings my weakness can tell, 

Farewell my loved harp! my (ast treasure, farewell '— 
Sir Walter Scott. 

Now, far, far behind bim, the green waters gliude— 

"Tis the lightning’s red fame painting held on the sky— 

Wild winds and mad waves drive the vessel a-wrech— 

Unseen hands of spirits are ringing his kneil.— Dimond. 


Tue Woriv.—Believe me, the world is a mighty 
pleasant creature, only do not expect too much trom 
it. In the hour of peace, of prosperity, and relaxa- 
tion, seeX the world ; in moderation, taste of it as you 
would of a strong cordial; but lose not the remem- 
brance that it turns bitter on the lees: drink it not 
to excess, or it will lead to folly, ignominy, or death 
Hope nothing from the world in the hour of sorrew 

‘Hope little even from friends: try them not too 
much—it is painful to find them wanting. Trust 
only in that world which is not now, but which 
must come to all, whether they will or not. Look 
| at the great word, written over the portal of death 
“Tastee aie Friends tever to part- || Eternity—and seek your comfort there. 


Our bugles sang truce for the night-clowd had lower'd, | 
And thousands bad sunk on the ground overpowered.—Campbel!, | 


These are a few among the innumerable exam- 
ples which might be cited from the best writers of 
Anapaestic verse, to show that they do not confine | 
themselves to the regular alternation of the long and), 
short syllables, ~ ~ — technically forming this spe- | 
cies of measure. And these are sufficient to prove | ' Gas seams Ghee devi reine _ 
that, if I have erred in this particular, I have had | Vet, with submission to his god, 
tates . : . \ Uis case is ail! extremely odd, 
very respectable associates in my aberrations. Yet! Without a cause be lives. 

I do not offer this fact as an argument in justifica-! -—— 

tion of the practice in question. If it be wrong,' The late Archbishop of Bordeaux was remarka. 
names and numbers cannot sanctify it. I had been’ ble for his tolerance and enlightened benevolence 
taught to believe, that in these cases of variation in) The following anecdote will not be read without 
the quantity belonging to any particular species of interest. ‘ My lord,” said a person to him one day, 
verse, much depended on the manner of reading it; “here is a poor woman come to ask charity; what 
on the viva voce regulation of the accent and pauses ; do you wish to do for her?” “ How old is she?” 
and that the diversity of sentiment pertaining to dif- “Seventy.” “ Is she in great distress?’ “ She says 
ferent passages, required a corresponding change so.”’ ‘She must be relieved ; give her twenty-five 
in the march of the measure, and that this might) francs.’’ ‘‘ Twenty-five francs, my lord, istoo much 
take place in the Anapaestic as well as in the Iambic, especially as she is a Jewess.”” “ A Jewess!” “ Yes, 
without an entire departure from its general charac-| my lord.” “ Oh, that makes a great difference. Give 
teristics; the sense of some passages being adopted | her fifty francs, then, and thank her for coming 


That shrunk at the first touch of Liberty's war— 
Full, All up their wide sunny waters, ye sails— 
From cach s/ave mart of Eurepe and poison their shore— 
Then blame not the bard, if in pleasure’s soft dream 
Wert thou all that I wish thee, great, glorious, and free, 
First flower of the earth and first gem of the sen, 
W hose Aearts (ike the young of the desert-bird’s nest, 
Drink love iv each life-drop that flows from thy breast — 
Tom. 

In ye morning march, when my bosom was young, 

I beard my own mountain-goats bleating aloft— 


Mr. Hole’s jeu d’esprit on the recovery of a young 
attorney, of little practice, from a dangerous illness 
On his sick bed as Simple lay, 
A nevice in the laws, 
The hapless youth was heard to sor, 
“ How cruel to be snatched away, 
And die without a cause /” 
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enormous a serpent of the kind denominated the ana- s-I colts, was moving his massy and ponderous body 
conda! It was about a hundred feet in length, \preparatory to his fatal dart—and the rough- -backed 
one foot in diameter, and three feet in circumfer- | and marble-hearted alligator, opening his jaws with 
| ence. It had wreathed its huge form around ana low and savage cry of triumph, had already ap- 
| oak, and had flung its head and part of its body across || proached some distance, and licked his lips in impa- 

the very part of the path over which the beautiful tient anticipation of the wished-for meal. 

| young girl had intended to pursue her flight. The 1 At this instant, and in the exact moment, beyond 
{colour fled her cheek, and her blood curdled with | which, though only the millionth part of a second, 
horror. With a smothered cry of agony, she clasped |her ruin would have been inevitable, a youth of 
her hands together, and dwelt a moment with emo- heavenly beauty, in the dress of a shepherd, rushed 
,tions of mingled terror and admiration at this most! to herside. First imprinting a sweet kiss upon her 
sublime and interesting sight. The mighty monster | y pale and quivering lips, he drew his bright sword, 
* ” ‘ ‘had his serpent eyes fixed upon her with the inten- | and awaited, with cool composure, the approach of 

Oh blood! Tago, blood, blood, blood ! ,tion of fascinating her, in which wicked plan he; either foe. The lion first leaped from his covert, 

In those happy times when chivalry reigned over) !would doubtless have suc ceeded, had it not been | and was received upon the point of a weapon which 
Europe, and it was not necessary for a gentleman to) for the lion on the other side ; for her attention be-| the beautiful shepherd wielded with the strength 
put himself to the expense and trouble of teeenngs ing partly divided, rescued ber from that well known | |,and dexterity of Mars himself. The blood spouted 
to read and write, there dwelt by the side of a/| and horrible species of delirium, the consequence of | from the side of the ferocious tyrant, and the very 
fair creature by the name of Juli- which is the most excruciating dissolution that hu- Jearth shook with his roar. He gnashed his terrific 
anna. Nature had made her perfection, and art had/ | man ingenuity could devise. The snake had eleva- teeth in inexpressible rage, and laid open the ground 
improved her beyond all bounds. She was the di- | ted his neck and head about ten feet, for the pur- | wherever his murderous paw fell. But it was of no 
vinity of the country. Her sylph- like figure moved | pose mentioned above, and was now gazing down | avail; the heroic boy seized him with his hands, 
; of inconceivable grace, and far) upon her with the fixed and penetrating glance of a/and, in spite of his struggles and attempts to tear 
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On Horror’s head let horrors accumulate. Do deeds to make heaven I 
Weep—all carth amazed ! for nothing canst thou, &c, 
* * . 7 
If there be cords, or knives, 
Poison, or fire, or suffocating streams, 
T'll not endure it. 
. . . -_ . 
Oh that the slave had forty thousand lives ; one is too peor—too || 
weak for my revenge! 


. * * . 





chrystal stream a 


in all the witchery 


surpassed the pons Pa beauty of flowing water, or fiend; and, every once and awhile, whisking his him in pieces, he rent his rugged jaws asunder, and 


dashed the quivering carcase, bleeding and lifeless, 
to the ground. He had no sooner rid himself of his 
noble enemy than the huge elephant advanced. 
But what is strength when opposed to skill. At the 
very first blow, the trunk of the lazy and clumsy 
creature was severed from the head. With an ex- 
jertion of agility never surpassed, the shepherd then 
\leaped gracefully on his back, and safe from his rage, 
‘with a few well directed blows he left him a head- 
less and motionless heap of bloody flesh. The snake 
proved a more subtle opponent. They have always 
been so from Adam downward. But what can re- 
sist valour fired by love? The writhing monster was 


changing cloud. The snow vainly attempted to ri-) impatient tongue about in his red mouth, while from 
val her skin, and the softest roses bloomed on her) his distended nostrils issued a graceful curl of soft | 
radiant cheek, and sat like the queen of flowers | blue flame. The heroine of these unworthy records, 
A bewildering smile played | ‘(the only recommendation of which is their un- 
in dimples about her mouth. Her nose was Gre- | doubted truth,) remained some time with one eye 
cian, slightly turned up at the end, to express good | on the lion and the other on the snake. At length, 
humour, and elevated sentiments. Her large white | | using that kind of supernatural strength, with which 
forehead shone through the clustering curls that) the oppressed victim of the night-mare attempts to | 
hung around it, like a marble temple through the fair) break from its suffocating embrace, she turned in 
vines that grow on its snowy surface. Her eyes— | the only path which could afford her passage over 
oh, those eyes! though they did not strike you at) terra firma, the other being a large and chrystal lake. 
first, were found to possess most amazing splendour | Struggling away, therefore, from the pitiless objects 
on careful examination ; and her small rose-coloured | of her fear, she was on the point of using the means 


upon her fragrant lip. 


ears caused the red cornelian ear-rings which hung which nature had left her, and putting herself to full 


therefrom to blush with agony at being out-rivalled. 
The silver tones of her voice issued in silken words, 
sweet as the honey-dropping flowers of rhetoric, 
whenever she spoke, which flowed forth in a stream 
of eloquence calculated to set the most icy heart in 
a blaze. Born in the camp, and never having a mo- 
ment of peace or safety—always mingling in war, 
and sometimes, upon a pinch, leading her father’s 


men to battle, she possessed a most elegant and re-, 


fined education—had studied all the classic authors, 
and might be always seen in a bower of eglantine, 
near a sweet cascade, wrapped in the reveries of a 
naturally poetical disposition. 

On a soft and sunny afternoon in summer, the 
lovely Julianna ventured trom her father’s castle to 
taste the air. As the unsettled state of the country 
rendered her situation rather dangerous, she had not 
thus withdrawn herself from the safe thick walls of 
the castle without a protector. This was a large 
and powerful Newfoundland dog ; who wagged his 
tail, looked up in his mistress’s face, as much as to 
ask her if she was going to take a walk; and upon 
her looking as if she had answered in the affirma- 
tive, he laughed, and wriggling his tongue about in 
his mouth, (which was guarded with a strong set of 
teeth,) he started on before, as if he had said that he 
would be her pioneer through the dangerous way. 

She had not wandered far, when she beheld, from 
a bush, or clump of foliage, a pair of huge, bright 
eyes, glaring down upon her with demoniac fury. 
She turned to fly, when, on the other side, she near- 
ly ran against what she at first imagined an old, dry 
tree; and feeling a little faint, she put her hana, 
(whiter than white itself,) upon it—but what was 
her astonishment when she perceived the touch was 
cold and slimy; and even as she grasped it, the ob- 
ject, wet with a death-damp, began to move. With 
the instinctive presence of mind which formed one 
of her sublimest attributes, she raised her eyes and 
gazed: ‘* Monstrum horrendwu ingens!” it was an 


speed, when, with a scream of agonizing disappoint- | 


‘ment, and with sensations more easily felt than des- 
cribed, she found herself almost under the very nose 


of a gigantic elephant, mad with hunger; his great 
ears like carpets, now stiff and erect ; his eyes roll- 
ing about dreadfully, and flashing sparks of living 
fire ; his mouth (oh, horrible!) extended like the 
ieavern of Avernis; and his tusks, which he had 
been whetting against a neighbouring oak till they 
were red-hot at the end, ready to pierce her fragile 
form—and heightening her despair by the idea that, 
by means of his burning teeth, the great mountain- 
ous glutton who now stood voracious before her, 
would not only have the eating of her, but would 
have her cooked, was too much. Human nature 
could not endure it; and with astonishing presence 
of mind, she tacitly formed the resolution to get 
away, at any rate, if she possibly could. The lake 
was stretched like a liquid mirror in the clear and 
fragrant air. A softer sky, and a sweeter earth, 
shone in its fairy bosom, and its happy inhabitants 
sported about in the delicious element in all the 
gaiety of perfect delight. A modern lady, now, in 
the situation of Julianna, would have fainted. 
best, she never would have thought of escaping by 
way of the lake. But Julianna had been thoroughly 
educated, and could swim like a duck. Without 
more ado, therefore, she sprung towards the lake, 
and was just about to plunge in, head first, when, 
with a new thrill of horror, and a louder scream of 
despair, she discovered a tremendous alligator, as 
large as a long-boat, with a row of teeth like a man 
of war, and eyes in which, after the most careful 
examination, she could not detect a spark of mercy. 
It was a situation indeed. The attitude would have 
delighted a painter or a poet. The crisis hastened 
The lion snorted and shook his mane, and growling 
a threatening roar, was in the act to spring. The 
elephant lifted his mighty proboscis, prepared to 
seize her. The serpent, unfolding his heaped up 


At. 


/cut into a thousand parts just as the ravenous alliga- 

tor had made a motion to seize the maiden. The 
|treacherous fiend gave every sign of rage, when 
instead of the sweet girl, with her snowy complex 

ion and shrinking form, he was met by the deter 

mined youth with the heaviest stroke that arm ever 
struck. But, alas! the hero fought in vain. His 
‘blows fell upon the back of his foe as upon a rock of 
adamant. The fire flashed, and the wood resound. 
ed, as the bloody sword fell upon his shell, but his 
armour protected him, and in the most interesting 
crisis the faithless weapon shivered into atoms. With 
a scream of anguish the youth rushed to the maiden’s 
side, and embracing her waist with one arm, he 
awaited the final issue of the fight. The alligatoi 
sprung forward in triumph, and with distended jaws 
—but he forgot his tongue. The valourous boy thrust 
his athletic arm down the savage throat of the beast. 
and tore it, quivering, from its root ; and, weakened 
by the loss of blood, he allowed himself quietly to 
be dashed to pieces with a large stone which lucki 

ly lay in a neighbouring field. As soon as the bat- 
tle was ended, the lovely swain advanced to the 
maiden. His fair golden hair hung in light and glos 

sy ringlets about his fine head and forehead ; his 
eyes were inconceivably bright with victory and 
love, and his previous exertions had given his soft 
cheek a glow, which seemed not unmingled with a 
blush from a different cause. With a voice in which 
there was something strangely sweet, and speaking 
with a smile more beautiful than the break of day, 
he addressed the blushing girl, now radiant in the 
full glow of bashful beauty. I had almost forgotten 
to say that both their lips and cheeks were rosy, ru 

by, coral, and sweet. A thousand delicious glances 
passed between them, and while they were speak 

ing, Carlo, the dog, at whose absence in such a cri 

tical juncture the maiden had wondered, came run 

ning up to her, wagging his tail, and laughing in 
her face. He was covered with blood, and exhibit 

ed the effect of a dangerous and well-contested bat 
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fle, having attacked and slain a buffalo, a rhinoce- | THE CASKET. learning in the coteries of the fashionable world. 
ros, and a hippopotamus or sea-horse, who, he | «ssa = = | About two years since, thousands of men, women, 


thought, had no right to frequent the haunts of his THERE 1s 4 FAsHION FOR EVERY THING UNDER THE SUN. (and children, in different parts of the United States, 


mistress. At this instant, a party of knights drove | | attended the lectures of Mr. Goodacre, on astronomy. 


furiously up, with the design of seizing and carrying | Fashionadle Cvucation. |For a season comets, and constellations, suns, and 
off Julianna. But the youth (whose name she had! J» Pjame Fashion would rest satisfied with pre-| solar oystoms, actually usurped the place of counted 
and tea-table chat. ‘“ My dear,” said Mr. Fog to 


discovered to be Henry De Montelbano—also, that ‘scribing rules for ornamenting the outside of our pe- | * - ‘ 
he was an orphan ; had been exposed in the woods | ;icraniums, there would not be much cause for com- heesg indy, “ what te weg opportunity to teach ous 
when an infant, and adopted by a bear—also, that plaint. She has, however, long since determined Nancy wy ony Guse ctu, wardres wa 
he had fallen into the hands of a cottager, and tend- | by what means the inside shall be furnished ; and as have to go but eight omnes. Well, now I thinks, 
ed his sheep—also, “ that he had, at home, a box | hey determinations, like those of other dames, are |“*Y* the lady, “ that ‘virenemy, and comets, and 
which was not to be opened until he was twenty- | jiable to change, various are the means that have jplancts, in ali ctu; but I ouppose wo may as well 
one years of age,” and a number of other trifling peer offered, tried, adopted, and rejected. In addi- jeond hor, 02 Ri al thoGstion.” Ge Nency wont, 
particulars) instantly disarming the leader, and sei-| 4:5. to fashionable dresses, fashionable people, and and besides being able to draw maps, paint on vel 
zing his lance and horse, soon put the body to hionable watering-places, we have fashionable |vet, and talk of gases, and mechanical powers, she 
flight, having killed tourteen, and wounded all the | seminaries, and fashionable modes of instruction, | °°4 explain the cause of an eclipse, or tell the 
rest. The leader had no sooner gazed upon the! Lectures, conversations, and catechisms, and moni- | "“™s of the stars, almost three weeks after she at 
features of the youth, than he fell into a swoon ; | torial systems, have all had their day. About five jtended the lectures. Now, 
when he recovered, he exclaimed, heavens! how | years since, lecturers were as numerous as actors. We |! 
unsearchable are the ways of fate. My son, my 800 5) jaye Jectures on natural philosophy and penmanship, 
Oh! my poor, deserted wife?’ My sweet and injured ‘English grammar and commerce, geography and 
Louisiana, thou art dead. I saw thee cut into @' revealed religion, chymistry and craniology, and 
thousand pieces, by the robbers whom | hired to book-keeping, and elocution. Scotch doctors, Lon- 
murder thee, oh! He had no sooner spoken, thana 4. dentists, exiles of Erin, and French emigrants, 
female form rushed into the circle, pursued by a! yieq with each other in the length of their adver- 
large, white Greenland bear with ten cubs. Gra- tisements, the efficacy of their lectures, and number received. But if any person supposes that a kuow- 
cious Fathers! said the knight, who was the leader of their recommendations. There was as much em-||!edge of astronomy could be obtained in the time 
ot the party, my beloved Louisiana. Heavens and pyricism in literature as in physic. In many cases || Proposed, he deceives himself very much. It would 
earth! screamed the lady, my Montelbano. In the where dunces and dandies had been given up by! be almost impossible to read Ferguson’s system, o1 
mean time, the bear was making headway, and the their teachers as incurable, mest astonishing cures any other system of astronomy, in the time proposed 
youth, after having embraced his tather and mother, were effected. The gentlemen attended to cranio- A smattering might be acquired, but nothing fur 
and received the consent of Julianna to become his logy, and commerce, and chymistry, and revealed ther. I attended a course of lectures that were de- 
bride that afternoon, was preparing to slay the bear religion ; and the ladies devoted themselves to pen- | livered at the theatre. One evening an orrery was 
~when, to his utter astonishment and joy, the un- |manship, and elocution, and natural philosophy, and | exhibited to illustrate the motion of the planets 
eouth animal, instead of doing any injury, suddenly |. derful was the proficiency made therein. The round the sun. The house was darkened, Mr. Good- 
changed her angry demeanour into one of the deep-/ oo mon schools caught the infection, and although | acre stood on one side of the stage, and repeated a 
est submission and affection, and he recognised the they had no lectures on reading, or spelling, or nee- | Y€FY pretty piece of poetry, and Mr. Carthwright 
very bear who had adopted him in the woods eigh- dlework, yet all the other branches of a polite edu- played the Yellow-Haired Laddie on his musical 
teen years betore. Atter caressing her tor some | cation were taught by lecture. It would have been glasses, in order to heighten the effect ; and well do 
time, they all adjourned to the casue. On the way, downright heresy to believe that knowledge could | I remember the effect produced by the music and 
the father of the youth said, there was only one thing pe acquired in any other way save that of attending || Poetry, and machinery ; but as to wstronomical in- 
Wanting to complete his happiness im this world. lectures. It was fashionable, but not very probable, |fermation my memory ts rather treacherous. Would 
When he was young he had imjured the only true ,,, acquire a knowledge of a science, no matter how it be reasonable to suppose, that the names of the 
tnend he ever had possessed, and it he could but abstruse, though it may have cost a Newton, a La first astronomers, a catalogue of the heavenly bodies, 
have the satistaction of Knowing he had torgiven pjace ora Sir Humphrey Davy, the labour of along 4 "umber of dates and distances, aided by a tew 
him, he would die in peace. But that, said he, is jife, it was actually fashionable to assert that it could 
impossible, as he died in batule ten years ago. And ). well understood by listening an hour or two, once 
the big tears coursed each other down the channels | 0» wwice a week, to eight, ten, or twelve lectures. 
of his manly cheeks ; and when he took off his hel- I remember, about four years since, when lectures 
met to get his pocket-handkerchiet to wipe his eyes, || Were all the go, a little dapper Frenchman proffered 
(tor in those rude umes they always wiped their his services to teach tout la monde le Francois, in | WOUld assert that a child could learn astronomy by 
eyes when they had done crying,) he discovered a twenty lessons, two hours each; and he actually @tending a course of them. Lectures have, how 
head grey with grief but not with time. They were had more scholars than he could attend to. Now, | |ever, had their day. It is true, we have lectures 
how betore the castle; the horns sounded ; the horses | 44 i¢ it is not very common for a Frenchman, who 
heighed ; the drawbridges were lowered, and the sonnet speak a word of English, to attend a course 
banners flung torth. Julianna’s tather, and Henry’s, of lectures, and in forty hours be able to converse, 
had no sooner seen each other tian they both tamt- and pronounce our language as well as a native;| Next came catechisms and conversations. There 
ed away, and, when recovering, they tound they and if my memory does not deceive me, a governor, Were catechisms of botany, and catechims of astro 
Were the identical trends menuoned on the way to 4 general, and a clergyman certified the same. I at-| nomy; and there were conversations on grammar 
the castle. Phat mght the marnage of Julianna and tended one of these lectures myself, and derived |and conversations on chymuistry, and conversations 
Henry was celebrated, wath great splendour, for fitty uch information relative to the theory and philo- jon natural philosophy, and conversations at Dr 
miles round. The great bell of the castle toiled, sophy of the language. But an explanation of the Mitchill’s on what Jacob Barker was imdicted for, 
which had not tolled betore tor one hundred years. | pyles of grammar, of synonymes, and of idiomatic | matters and things in general. What an astonish 
The haunted chamber was opened and aired, ac- expressions, would be found wanting in its desired ing bill of fare was presented at our academies and 
cording to the advice of an old adition. The lovers emect, if ever we were to depend upon it fora know- boarding-schools! Some of their circulars would 
enjoyed each others company with a pleasure which ledge of the French tongue. It is not the lecturer answer for an dex to the Encyclopedia Britannica, 
may be much more easily unagined than described ; | yor the lectures that We would say aught against. There were classes of little masters and little misses, 
and upon a neighbouring peak of Alasco, was built J; j, the mistaken notion that a foreign language can who could scarcely read a sentence correctly, daily 
a huge bon-fire, that illumined a vast distance, and phe acquired in three months. Besides, being fa- reciting their conversations and their catechisms of 
started the wild beasts trom their holes— * *  shionable, this mode of instruction had another, and all the sciences ever known, evidently to the satis 
ex *  _* the white spirit of the perhaps a stronger recommendation. It was a la- |faction of the teacher, the astonishment of the pa 
family was seen floating in the air, by the lucid light pour, as well as a time-saving principle—all the | rent, and edification of the child. For a time this 
of the fire, and bearing upon her beauteous tore- penefit of knowledge, without any of the drudgery, mode of instruction was very fashionable. It hada 
head a bright star. She waved her hand; smiled; the toil at the midnight lamp to obtain it. As these | transatlantic recommendation, having been pursued 
a soft strain of most exquisite music swelled into a lectures were generally a good index to the science with success in various boarding-schools im Eng 
momentary existence, and then died away, like the they intended to teach. the reputation of a scavant |land; moreover, the economical price of these 
‘pirit who passed off in the last thrill of tue ume. was easily «btained; and he who was blessed with abridgments proved their utility beyond argument 
Tuomas QuiNcr.||a good memery, might soon pass for a prodigy of , The relish for learning tuat children would undoubt 





I don’t mean to say Mr. Fog was a fool, 
But be made a great fool of bis daughter. 

Seriously, the apparatus Mr. Goodacre made us¢ 
of, far surpassed any I have ever seen, and the 
| transparent paintings were extremely well calcula 
ted tor illustrations. ‘They afforded a rational amuse 
ment, and he well deserved all the patronage he 


jscraps of poetry, the mellitluous sounds of a glassi 
chord, and some very ingenious pieces of mechanism 
would make an astronomer! | do not intend eithe; 
to censure or criticise the method or the lectures of 
Mr. Goodacre. But! do censure the parent whe 


from captain Symmes, or his tactotum, Mr. Reynold’s 
and curtain lectures from Cura Aposas ; but these are 
so common that they are quite unfashionable 








94 


THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 





edly acquire by this early initiation into the most. 
difficult branches of education is incalculable This, 
mode of instruction had many advocates. Much was, 
said of the utility and propriety of the plan of redu- 

cing the sciences to the capacities of children, by 

means of familiar dialogue and colloquial language. 

With the addition of a few coloured engravings, 

geographies were transformed into primers, and sys- 

tems of philosophy converted into picture books. 

It was during the reign of the conversations and 
catechisms that annual, semi-annual, and quarterly 
examinations were so fashionable. The principal 
topic of conversation was the amazing capacity of 
children. After three months’ tuition they were 
examined upon more studies than we find embraced 
in a collegiate course. So prompt and so accurate 
were the children in their answers to the teachers, or 
examiner at these exhibitions, that it became a mat- 
ter of astonishment to the parents how the children 
could gain so much in so little time. I may have 
viewed the subject in a different light, for 1 could 
never perceive their surprising improvement. It 
would not be a difficult task for a class of children, 
ten or twelve years of age, to give correct and 
prompt answers to all questions in the Baptist, the 
Methodist, and the Presbyterian catechisms, pro- 
vided they devoted six hours a day for three months ; 
and there is no difference between the religious and 
the literary catechisms, except it be that the words 
of the latter are more difficult to prenounce. 

About these days, the basement stories of churches 
were fashionable as school-rooms; and as these 
aforesaid examinations always went off with more 
eclat when they could be held in a church, these 
locations were advantageous as well as convenient 
for the teachers. A few boards laid across the pews 
and covered with a carpet, formed a stage on which, 
globes and maps, and black boards, and settees, 
were arranged so as to make up quite a show. The 
schools generally received an addition to their num- 
bers immediately after the examinations, if they 
went smoothly off; and as they became a source of 
profit to the teachers, of delight to the children, and 
of flattery to the parents, their obvious utility needs 
no comment. 

The fashion, however, soon changed, and exami- 
nations, conversations, and catechisms were done 
away with, and monitorial instructions, the system 
of Sergeant Lancaster, came on the tapis. This, 
“ tired of war’s alarms,’’ changed his musket for a 
rattan, and succeeded in introducing into schools 
the order, precision, and regularity of military ma- 
neeuvres. Novelty, and the success of the plan that 
had been tested in the High School of Edinburgh, 
recommended it to the notice of the good people of 
this commonwealth. A High House was erected 
in New-York, and the people high in rank subscrib- 
ed to the building thereof, and a great speech was 
made at the dedication thereof, setting forth the 
wondertul advantages of monitorial instruction, and 
the great speech was published, and monitorial in- | 
struction became all the fashion. ij 

When lectures were considered the only true 
means by which knowledge could be disseminated, 
{ wrote a number on various subjects, intending 
them for insertion in your paper. By the time they 
were ready for publication, lectures were no longer 
fashionable ; and being more familiar with conver- 
sations than with catechisms, I made shift to alter 
my communications, from the dictatorial style of lec 
ture, to the familiar style of conversation, and then 
to be disappointed, was too much for a man possess- 
ed of any vanity to bear without grumbling. I shall 
now bid adieu to all attempts at reforming the pub- 
lic taste, or enlightening the present age by lectures, 
conversations, or catechisms, and leave to the advo- 
cates and patrons of monitorial instruction the satis- | 
faction of benefitting by the wonderful improve- 
ments of the age , 


| airy way for their more capacious and interesting successors. 
Ie Was curious to observe the continnous line formed by fe. 
| males exclusively, from one extremity of the Battery to the 

ITALIAN CONVENTS.—The most severe of the fe- | other, in consequence of the privilege which politeness con. 
male monastic orders is that of Santa Theresa, iN || cedes to them of solely occupying the row of seats, so Wisely 
which its unfortunate votaries are doomed to un-! though so recently constructed for public accommodation. 
ceasing midnight vigils, and daily fasts ; to penance, | Po the cheertul appearance of the crowd we could not avoid 


: ‘Hee ‘ _,, |, Superadding the benign grandeur of our magnificent bay, sur 
, . . , » arc se |) ens . . 
austerity, and mortification; while all intercourse | rounded by her numerous hiils. smiling with their variegated 


with their friends, ali indulgence of the sweet affec- || foliage on the scenes below. Nature has not consummated 
tions of nature, are as sedulously interdicted as if} any ‘hing more sublime than a wide and varuilled expanse oj 
they were crimes of the blackest dye. It is the | water reflecting the tints of the setting sun, relieved by an 


great merit of their lives that death is continually ! amphitheatre of trees, and diversified by the multiform figure 
| of animate and inanimate objects. It was twenty minutes be 


——EEE—E=ES 


MISCELLANEOUS SELECTIONS. 





before their eyes—continually present to their! 


thoughts—like a man that should stand rooted be-| pared for the ascension. 


fore a clock, with his eyes fixed on the hour to which 
it was tending, and lose in its contemplation the in- 


fore six o'clock ere the balloon and its companions were pre 
When the young lady who was to 
accompany Mr. Robertson made ber appearance she was 
greeted with the applause of the assembled multitude. She 


tervening moments. But to all intents and purpo- |) *€¢™ed young and beantiful, and was dressed in light and fa 


ses, to all the duties, pleasures, and hopes of life, 
they are as completely dead as if the grave had clos- 


|| shionable apparel. 
| trepidity asx her experienced comrade, and when she took 
| her place in the car, she appeared as undisturbed as if sh 


She exhibited as much coolness and in 


ed over them. There is in Rome a convent called | Was going to the theatre ora ball, instead of venturing on 9 


the Sepolto Vivo, in which are buried all contume-| 
cious, or fanatic nuns, from all convents—females | 


condemned by the Inguisition for too little or too | 
much religion—and wives and daughters, whose | 


husbands and fathers have the means to prove that 
they deserve, or the interest to procure the order! 
for, such punishment. Instances have occurred 
where resistance to the will of a parent, or causeless 


jealousy conceived by the husband, have been fol- }) 


lowed by this horrible vengeance. 
within its walls can never be known: none but its! 
victims enter it, and none of them ever return. 
They see no human beings excepting once a year, | 
when, in the presence of the abbess, they may have 
an intercourse with their father or mother, but they 
must not tell the secrets of their prison house. They 
hear no tidings of the world that surrounds them, 
nor even know when their dearest friends are re- 
moved by death. 





LavGHTER.—A witty writer says, in praise of 
laughter—“ Laughter has even dissipated disease 
and preserved life by a sudden effort of nature. We 
are told that the great Erasmus laughed so heartily 
at the satire by Reuchlier and Van Hutten, that he 
broke an imposthume, and recovered his bealth.” 
In a singular treatise on “ laughter,’ Joubert gives 
two similar instances. <A patient being very low, 
the physician, who had ordered a dose of rhubarb, | 
countermanded the medicine, which was left on the | 
table. A monkey, in the room, jumping up, dis- | 
covered the goblet, and having tasted, made a ter- | 
rible grimace. Again putting only his tongue to it, 
he perceived some sweetness of the dissolved man- 
na, while the rhubarb had sunk to the bottom. Thus 
emboldened, he swallowed the whole, but found it 
such a nauseous potion, that after many strange and 
fantastic grimaces, he grinded his teeth in agony, 
and ina violent fury threw the goblet on the floor. 
The whole affair was so ludicrous, that the sick man 
burst into repeated peals of laughter, and the recov- 
ery of cheerfulness led to health.” 


' 


Wrr.—Pope says the greatest advantage of being 
thought a wit, by the world, is that it gives one the 
greater freedom of playing the fool. 
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Splendid ascension of Mr. Robertson.—On Tuesday even- 
ing last a numerous concourse of citizens assembled on the 
Battery, aud in Castle Garden, to witness another acrial as 
cension. At four o'clock, the usual destination of the inha- 
bitants were diverted into one great current toward the ob 
ject of general attraction ; and it was a beauteous sight to be- 
hold, from the highest point of the Garden, the crowd in the 
outside enclosure, beamiug with delight and expectation, pre- 
senting the variety of fashionable and diversified costume, and 
occasionally elevating their voices, and sending forth accents 
of good humoured impatience or admiration, at the little bal- 
loons which were forwarded as harbingers, as if to clear the 


} increased 


journey upon the uncertain bosom of the air. The balloons 
met with some interruption tor a short time after the cords 
were cut, but, alittle while, and the beautiful flotilla moved 
on majestically in its course. If a ship ploughing its way 
through the main with all its sails set, under the inflnence of 
propitious breeze, is a grand and splendid spectacle, how 
much more powerful and sublime must be the effect produce: 
by an object of more maguificence, of greater novelty, and 
possessing higher interest because exposed to more imminen: 
danger, and traversing an element with which human enter 
prise has not yet been very famniiar. In aship,a plank sepa 


What may pass | rates us from eternity ; in the car of a balloon, acord, a threa’ 


only preserves its occupant from the dazzling and mighty pre 
cipice over which he is suspending. For about half an how 


| the flotilla took a perpendicular direction: the wind was fron 


the northward : it was therefore expected that it would ste« 

its course towards New-Jersey. This was evident as the even 
ing advanced view of the anxious spec 

tators for an hour and a half at least, when it was lost in th: 
indistinctness of twilight, or in the distance. The evening 
was rather chilly, and on the approach of night the coldnes 

It occurred to us that the lady, the texture 

whose apparel appeared to be very thin, must have expe 

rienced a contrast between the comforts of a balloon ascen 

sion and the enjoyment of a tea-table, in which ladies are wont 
to indulge about the hour she was journeying it atong the air 
The balloon descended at Elizabethtown, where Mr. Robert 

son safely landed the lady, and then, after having made an 

ether ascension, he fanded himself at Uniontown. Furth« 

particulars in our next. 


It continned with 


Literary.— True and Greene, Boston, are about publishin 
a poetical souvenir. They have adopted the following tit! 
and motto 
THE MEMORIAL 
A simple gift, to steal away 
The tear from wrinkled care, 
And wake the beart to memory, 
tir to pmpress it there 
Supreme Court of Rhode Isiand.—Fourteen women ai: 
praying to be divorced from their husbands' This is a sorry 
business, and reflects very little credit on the men of Rhods 
Island. Bad husbands are always bad citizens. The wome) 
are seldom to blame in these cases. 


Antarctic expedilion.—Mr. Reynolds continues his lectare: 
with great success in Baltimore. He has the use of the the; 
tre. Several valuable nautical instruments, a first rate daj 
and night telescope, with an extensive supply of ship bread 
have been contributed by private individuals. The citizent 
have also subscribed liberaliy. These are all volantary o! 
ferings to the cause of science. : 

Prize Poem.—The Committee appointed to decide on th 
best Poem to be delivered at the opening of the New-Yor! 
Theatre, Bowery, have awarded to Greenville Mellen, Eso 
of North Yarmouth, Maine, the prize of one hundred dollar: 
for an address from his pen; and to Dr. Thomas Farmer, ¢ 
Charleston, S. C. one hundred dollars, for the piece best ca 
culated for dramatic effect. 


Cincinnati Bar.—The Independent Press says, the bar in 
Cincinnati is composed, in part, of a set of stripling boys, whe 
are too lazy to obtain an honest living; and have just brass 
enough to insult witnesses while giving in their testimony. 


Paul Pry.—The comedy of Paul Pry will be among the n 
velties to be produced at the Chesnut-street theatre, in Phila 
delphia, in the course of the approaching season. Our iu 
imitable Jefferson is studying the character from which the 
play derives its name, and the lovers of a hearty laugh wil! 
enjoy a treat seldom exceeded. The success of this little 
piece, both in London and New-York, bas been almost une 
ampled.— Phil. paper 
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Park Theatre.—Io the Macbeth of Macready, on Weanes- 
day eveing, was witnessed one of the most chaste, perfect, 
spirited, nd original performances that ever graced the boards 
of the Park, or (we may venture to say) any other theatre. 
We have 10 reservaiions to make about the matter—no “ ifs” 
or * buts” to apply toit. It was, in our opinion, as fine a spe- 
cimen of histrionic excellence as genius could conceive or 
ability execute. There were so many new and beautiful 
readings—such an abandonment of old and hackneyed points, 
and so much tru» and spirit thrown into hitherto unmarked 
passages, as io totally separate it trom all other Macbeths, 
and give it the appearance of a new character. The begin- 
ping was like a beginning—it had precisely the effect that the 
perusal of Shaks»eare for the frst ume would have upon the 
mind. All was t-ee, easy, and unstrained, and not (as it is 
generally played) vs if the audience had a previous knowledge 
of the character anu coming events, and only sat to mark par- 
ticul «» pornts and passages. You saw a stranger betore you, 
the subsequent developement of whose character was left to 
circumstances. When he tirst beheid the witches, there was 
no mechanical start, but merely what a brave soldier would 
give—a look of surprise. Indeed the first part of the scene 
was played with a calmness rather beiow (ian above what the 
text might warrant. The full force of his situation, and what 


he had witnessed, did not appear to come home to him eatil 


he exclaims, as if endeavouring to deceive himself, 
This supernatural solicit cay not be ill, 
and then continues in a startled and burried manner, as if a 
thought of undefivable evil shot through his mind— 
‘annot be youd, 

and from thenceforward he appears filled with ‘* horrible ima- 
ginings.”’ How visibly is this depicted in his entry to Lady 
Macbeth—his restiess mauner, the involuntary motion of his 
lips while she yet speaks, and the way in which the words 
burst from him, 


My dearest love, 
Duncan comes here to-night. 








| the actor appeared to rise with it. Macbeth is a changed We have before remarked on this performance, and therefore 
creature. He * has supp’d full with horrors,’’ and ‘‘ almost did not attend. 
, forgot the taste of fears; and yet there are so manyredeem- _ But amid all this devotion to Melpomene, we must not for- 
||ing qualities about his character, that to the last a pitying sym- get the new opera of Oscar and Malvina, on Thursday even- 
| pathy is felt towards him. Wheo in action circumstances ing, though it, too, savours of the tragic. Tears, tears, nothing 
'|compel him to be what he is: when left a momeni to himself but tears. The story has been dramatized in some half-do 
his better nature appears ever to return apon him. It is this zen shapes, and is founded on the loves of the above hero and 
that renders the part so peculiarly ditlicult to represent, The heroine in Ossian’s poems. There is considerable bustle in 
delineation of one continued passion is comparatively easy, it, and some very sweet selected music from the Scotch and 
but it is only a master that can give effect to the transitions Irish, which was withal very prettily sung, particularly the 
| from one feeling to a totally dissimilar one, or distinctly mark opening verse by Mrs. Sharpe, and the beautiful Irish air of 
jythe slight lights and shadows that fill up a character. What « Coolem” by Mr. Richings. The scene painters, too, de- 
||aproud expression of baughty self-confidence and contempt serve every credit. The dialogue is, however, about as poor 
|| for his opponent was there in his carriage, the drawing back | trash as an author could possibly put into the mouth of an ac 
‘of bis head, the curl of his lip, and the utterance of the few tor, (which, heaven knows, is, in its time, a receptacle for no 
ie ordinary quantity ;) the performers were, however, even with 
What's the boy Mateotm ¢ him, and returned the compliment by delivering it in the worst 
| and what a contrast was it to the lines which shortly followed, possible manner—that is, so that it could be heard. Mr Lee, 
in particular, evinced an especial pique at him, and showed if 
by speakiog louder than all the rest 


| words, 


1 have lived tong enough; my way of life 

Is fall’a into the sear, the yellow leaf; 

And that which should acc ompany old age, 
As honeur, love, obedience, troops of friends, 
1 must not look to have. 





| Chatham Theatre.—This house was opened on Monday 
. & : . evening with the comedy of Speed the Plough, and the farce 
s a appe _— » oe him—the full consciousness of ‘three and Deuce. A numerous and fashionable audience 
tneeoiggg * atmenadir tomate dee Sceee a ‘attended. The actors were in fine spirits, and severally re 
| and his whole frame seemed ode hesneeeenahhnd 4 oe ceived with gratifying applause on their tirstentrance. Pre- 
“ee on Gio tated. th eae See ec anneiaiin pores | Vious to the play, an occasional address was spoken, by Mrs 
| was of a piece with the preceding. What an sali Win Blake, (late Mrs, Waring,) and a national anthem, written 
|| there as he is going off; and Macduff calls after him, “ Tura by a gertieman of this city, sung by the whole company 
hell-hound, turn ” After “ fe F * | Chatham has undergone many alterations since the last sea- 
} ° . w passes he threw Macduff trom : 
him, and with a countenance flushed with conscious security, , son, and is now one of the most beauulul and convenient of 
| , : ’*\\ theatres. Mr. Wallack is certainly a most indelatipuble man- 
_- expressive of ineffable contempt, he exclaimed, } ager, and one who never wearies in his exertions to secure 
H the public favour. It is not our intention, at present, to point 


i{ I bear a charmed life, which must oot vield {| . 
| To one of woman born. jout any inaccuracies we way have discovered in the perform 


‘His utter abandonment of courage and self-possession when ,¢?*- They ean be of little importance at the present time, and 


, convinced of the “* equivocation of the fiend"’—his succeeding | # description of the decorations of the interior of the house 
‘will be far more interesting to our readers. The dome (de- 


Thow losest labour; 








The answer to her question, ** And when goes hence ?” “ To- || desperation—and the furious energy o/ the concluding combat, oo 
morrow,” quick, as if merely stating a fact, and then che | Was 2 climax worthy of such a performance ; and when Mac- signed and executed by Mr. F. Grain and assistants) is paint- 
pause, the look, the sinking of the voice, and the slow and | beth at length fell, the remainder of the play was entirely lost) ed somewhat in the Italian style, with panels nebly embel- 
conscious manner of adding, “as he purposes,” spoke vo- I in the deafening shouts which rung from every part of the! lished, supported by satyrs: The proscenium is in the form of 
lumes. In the next scene, whilst still pondering on the rourder, | house. In this brief notice there are numberless beauties #0 arch, sustained by two elegant lonic columns, in imitation 








Tit were done, when ‘tis done, then ‘twere well 

If it were done quickly, 
was as beautiful and striking as it was original. There was a 
tremulous expression of horror of hinaself, and thoughts thrown 
into his voice as he goes on to enumerate the relations in 
which he stauds to Duncan, 

tle’s here in double trust : 

First, as T am his kiosmao and bis subject, 

Strong both against the deed; then, as his bost, 

Who should agams! his murderer shut the door, 

Not bear the kaife myself 
And when Lady Macbeth enters we think we never beard 
ny thing more exquisitely beautiful than his expostulatory 
manner of giving, 

We will proceed no further in this business : 

He hath honoured me of late. 
As Macready piays the character, pity and regret are the on- 
ly feelings with which we can, at this period, regard Macbeth. 
We see the noble and kindly-hearted Thane impelled, as 
it were, by destiny, to the commission of acts his nature 
hrinks from ; aod those feelings instead of falling off, ave ra- 
ther increased in the succeeding scene, even after the mur- 
der. The whole of the soliloquy “ Is this a dagger which I 
see before me?’’ was given with all the force and effect of 
which it is capable, aad praixe cannot go further than that. 
His stealthy manner of stealing to the chamber of Duncan 
was universally admired ; and nothing could stronger exem- 
plify the interest taken in the scene than the pertect stillness 
which pervaded the house. 
was heard descending. We know not how he entered. We 
only heard the voice, aud looked upon the horror-stricken 
wretch before us. What a deep, yet plaintive despair was 
expressed ip uttering 
- I could not say amen 
W beo they did say God biess us, 








which was only aroused to keener anguish by his lady's en- 
freating him to * consider it not so deeply.” 
But wherefore could not | pronounce Amen ’ 
I bad most need of blessing, and amen 
Stuck in my throat. 
It could only be equalled by the exclamation of remorse that 
seemed to rend his soul, at the conclusion of the scene, 
Wake Duncan with that knocking. Of’! would thou could’ st. 


Phe whole of the banquet scene was a splendid piece of act-| 


ing. The amazement expressed at the appearance of the 
ghost of Banquo was adequate te the cause. He gazed with 
a look of petrified horror, as if the sight had frozeu every fa- 

ulty ; aud his manner of shrinking from it (instead of the 
usual way of following it to the sideway,) his attitude when 
falling into the chair—the instinctive motion of his bands, and 
the convulsively burying his face in his mantle, as if to shut 
out sight, sense, and recollection, was pre-eminently grand. 
The fifth act is of a different complexion. and the energies of 


Macready never for a moment hesitates between propriety 
. P 


'* man’s report.” 
Anon, the voice of the murderer | 


the part of Damon, and played with all the effect the part is 


| a senator within the senatechouse. But it is acommon play— 


with Lucudlus he was evidently labouring under the exhaus- 


i) which we have not—could not particularize : his attitude and Of Italian marble, with carved caps, and an eptablature of the 
the posture of his hands when his wife is urgiug him to the same order, On the left, in a niche, is the figure of Thalia, 
; murder—* Dunean is in his grave "—* Throw physic to the aud on the right that of Melpomene. Over the centre are 
dogs,” &c. Ke. &. There was one part which we particu | two colossal figures holding the dome, and a semi-cireular 
larly admired, bat to which we have heard some objections , arch, under which are the national arms. The remainder of 
H made, and wiil therefore say a few words upon it. We allude the proscenium is divided into compartments, with ornaments 
| to where Macbeth is informed of the death of bis Queen. and rich moulding. The first ter of boxes represents a stone 
|| The common way of reading it is— || balustrade, with fanciful mouldings and ornaments, in basso 
\} She should have died hereafter; relievo. The inside of the boxes ts of a delicate blue —the 
1] There would have beep a time for such a word, | whole of the tront is of a light stone colour, grounded by ma- 
' and then proceeding in aslow and moralizing tone, |; rone—the seats and resting cushions are also covered with 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, Ac. | rich crimson marone—all the columns are elegantly gilt, with 

Others again have it, | a superb fringe of crimson and gold. The stage boxes are 
I Phase quill base Beeb wee Ge eck 0 wend tomarene, | lined with looking-glass, (we are partial to Mikton's) which 
ee - i a Diieili dee ' reflects the entire circle of the theatre, and has a ver) novel 
pany SE SS SETS, Cee and beautitul effect. We must not neglect to state, that the 
ae would have been a time for such a word— upholsterer's decorations were under the direction ot Mr, 
and then as if suddenly struck with the thought which fol-|| Eslesee. The saloon, (whieh ts both splendid and spacious,) 
lows, went on with arapid enunciation through the whole ot |" for the use of those who occupy the first and second ter of 

| the succeeding passage. A slow and moralizing delivery 
j would, perhaps, be more imposing and more preducuve of 
stage effect, but we think the above was in perfect accordance 
with Macbeth’s feelings and situation at the time, and came 
upon us a something quite new, and singularly beautital. But 





boxes—a neat apartment is also attached tor the enure accom- 
modation of the ladies ; where a peison is in Constant attend 
ance, ior the purpose of waiting upon them. ‘This is the most 
convement room at Chatham, and will be acknowledged par 
ticularly so by those ladies, who, alter along walk to the the- 
atre, May Wish to adjust an articie Of dress, arrange a@ stray 
and effect. He will not wrong his author or violate nature for | let, or to deposit their shawls, bonnets, cloaks, &c. The 
1 This may not be appreciated at first, but it former unpleasant arrangement of obliging ladies to walls 
We not only like tin the actor, but adaure it in 
the man. ‘The other characters were very indifferently sup 
ported. The merit to be extracted from Mrs. Stickney's 
Lady Macbeth, Mr. Hilson’s Hecate, and Mr. Lee's Macdu/}, 
might be contained in a remarkably small compass. 

On Friday evening Macready made bis third appearance in 


shouid be. across the seats, has also been remedied—the benches are now 
hung with hinges, Which can be ramed so as totorm an avenue 
t» the front row. We are particuiar im noticing these things, 
as shows that every exertion has been made to rende: the 
house a» agreeable as possible to our estimable and chart une 
females. The pit has been extended under the boxes, which 
eflectually prevents the audience from being the least meom- 
moded on a crowded night. The principal entrance ts, as 
usual, from Chatham-street ; but that to the other parts oe! the 
house is through the ncw building erected in Augustus street 

Thus we have given a brief outline of the alterations at Chat 

ham, but the reader cannot imagine the beauty of the intenor 
without be visits the house. 


capable of. We particularly admired the caim beauty of the 
deliyery of some of the early passages in the play —the utter- 
ance of the word * slaves” in the council scene—and ** I stand 


acommon part—and may be respectably pertormed by a 
common actor, The scene with Hermione, however, and the 


concluding one, would almost redeem any thing. Inthe scene — Report of Deaths.—The City Inspector reports the eeath of ony 


hundred and tuur perses during the week ending on Saturday last 





Aiter seeing Lee’s Py (| === ee : — 
thias we are inclined to find more fault with his Macduff than | MAKRIED, 
we have done, because we think he could have played it bet On the 10th instant, by the Rev. Dr. Wainwright, Mr. Charies King 
ter. His Pythias was a very creditable performance. If he Henrietta Low, both of this city 
would somewhat moderate his vehemence of speech and ges On Tuesday evening, Oct Sd, by the Qev. Thomas Urientnall, Mr 
ture, and carefully avoid any thing like rant or imitation. w« a nseod to Miss Ann Eliza, daughter of Mr. Jon Graff, a! 
think something good may yet be expected from him. The 2 
tender Calanthe of Mrs. Hilson is well known, and fully ap 
preciated. At Williamsturgh, L. 1. oo Wednesday, 41 

On Monday evening Mr. Macready repeated Virginivs. | aged 17 mvaths, sun of Wm. F. Mills, late of Bost 


tion produced by the preceding one. 


DIED, 
net. Wm. Loring U 
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THE MINSTREL. 





On being asked by a lady why violets were generally found in a | 


SUNSET. 
Farewell, farewell, thou setting sun! 
I love thy gentle ray, 
Thus brightening when thy task is donc, 
The dying day’s decay ; 
It seems the pard’ning smile of heaven, 
O’er errors past and sins forgiven. 


’Twas ‘neath such glowing skies as this, 
In fancy’s high-wrought hour, 

That first the living soul of song 
O’erwhelmed me with its power ; 

Aye, from the ray was drawn the fire 
That lit my heart's funereal pyre. 


Oh! many a change since then has past ¢ 
Across my wayward heart! 

Then, 1 could sometimes weep to see 
Thy gentle light depart, 

But now, | love thy fading ray, 

For, with it sinks another day. 


Farewell, farewell, thou setting sua 
Thy last faint smile is gone, 
Thou goest to wake on other shores 
A bright and smiling dawn; 
But ah! too soon thy morning beam 
Will wake me from soft slumber’s dream 


Farewell, farewell, thou setting sun! 
1 will not thus complain ; 

What though thy dawning light will wake 
My heart to thoughts of pain ? 

Will it not wake my spirit too? 

Are there no duties left to do? 


Farewell, farewell, thou setting sun | 
I love thy gentle ray, 
When thus, calm feeling can look back 
Upon a well-spent day ; 
And bid me seek new strength from Him 
Before whose brow thy light is dim. IANTOE 


THE VIOLET. 


country church-yard. 


You ask me why the violet blooms 
Amongst the silent dead : 
And why amid the mould’ring tombs, 
It loves to rear its head. 
Sweet woman there is often seen 
To dew the ground with tears, 
And where her angel form has been, 
Her favourite flower appears. 
Then, when she comes to deck the grave 
Where her heart's treasure lies, 
She finds a garland ready made 
To grace her obsequies. 





THE ITALIAN GIRL, 
Thou saidst that thou 


Wouldst love me, and for ever; and my heart, 
Unconscious, dreamt not that we e’er must part 


Where art thou now? 


I weep alone— 


Cheerless and desolate. My heart no more 
Wakes those sweet echoes which it woke before, 


For thou art gone. 
Thou saidst, that when 


The battle’s rage was over, and the cry 
Of carnage hushed, and murder’s rout gone by, 


Thou'dst come again. 
And I believed ! 


] could have breathed my dying prayer for thee, 
Nor murmured at my fate—but thus to be 


By thee deceived ! 


‘Tis well—'tis well— 


These charms, once loved, are passing fast away : 
This tongue, it cannot curse—but only say 


Farewell! farewell ! 


But yet—should e’er 

Thy footsteps stray to where this form is laid— 
Then think of her whose fond heart thou’st betrayed; 
Give me one tear! 


TIME CHANGES. 

I I saw her once so fresh and fair, 
I That, like a blossom just unfolding, 
i} She open’d to life’s cloudless air, 
j And Nature joy’d to view its moulding : } 
| Her smile, it haunts my memory yet— 

Her cheek’s fine hue divinely glowing— 
Her rosebud mouth—her eyes of jet, 

Around on all their light bestowing : 
Oh! who could look on such a form, 

So nobly free, so softly tender, 
And darkly dream that earthly storm 

Should dim such sweet, delicious splendour ! 
For in her mien, and in her face, 

And in her young step’s fairy lightness, 
Nought could the raptur’d gazer trace, 

But beauty’s glow, and pleasure’s brightness. 


I saw her twice, an altered charm— } 
But still of magic, richest, rarest, { 
Then girlhood’s talisman less warm, 
Though yet of earthly sights the fairest : 
Upon her breast she held a child, 
The very image of its mother; | 
Which ever to her smiling, smiled, 
They seem’d to live but in each other : 
But matron cares, or lurking wo, 
Her thoughtless, sinless look had banished ; } 
| And from her cheek the roseate glow i 
1) Of girlhood’s balmy morn had vanished ; \} 
Within her eyes, upon her brow, | 
Lay something softer, fonder, deeper, 
As if in dreams some visioned wo 
Had broke the elysium of the sleeper. | 











I saw her thrice—Fate’s dark decree, 
In widow's garments had arrayed her, 
Beautiful she seem'd to be, i 
As even my reveries portray'd her ; i} 
The glow, the glance had passed away, | 
The sunshine and the sparkling glitter 
Still, though I noted pale decay, | 
| The retrospect was scarcely bitter ; 
For in their place a calmness dwelt, | 
Serene, subduing, soothing, holy ; 
In feeling which, the bosom felt 
That every louder mirth is folly— 
A pensiveness—which is not grief— 
A stillness—as of sunset streaming— 
A fairy glow on flower and leaf, 
Till earth looks like a landscape dreaming. 





— 


A last time—and unmoved she lay, 

Beyond life's dim, uncertain river, 
i A glorious mould of fading clay, 
|} From whence the spark had fled for ever! 
I gazed—my breast was like to burst— 
H And as I thought of years departed, | 
Those years wherein I saw ber first, 

When she, a girl, was lightsome hearted— 
And when I mused on later days, 

As moved she in her matron duty, 





My language shall be mild, though sad ; 
But yet I'll firmly, truly swear, 
lam not mad! | am not mad! 


My tyrant husband forged the tale 
Which chains me in this dismal cell, 

My fate unknown my friends bewail— 
Oh! gaoler, haste that fate to tell! 

Oh! haste my father’s heart to cheer ; 
His heart at once ‘twill grieve and glad 

To know, though kept # captive here, 
Iam vot mad! I am not mad! 


He smiles in scorn, and turns the key ! 
He quits the grate! I knelt in vain! 

His glimm’ring lamp still, stiil I see ! 
‘Tis gone—and all is gloom again! 

Cold, bitter cold—no warmth! no light! 
Life, all thy comforts once | had ! 

Yet here I'm chained this freezing night, 
Although not mad! no, no! not mad! 


‘Tis sure some dream! some vision vain : 
What ! I, the child of rank and wealth 

Am I the wretch who clanks this chain, 
Bereft of freedom, friends, and health ? 

Ah! while I dwell on blessings fled, 
Which never more my heart must glad, 

How aches my heart! how burns my head 
But "tis not mad! no, ‘tis not mad ! 


Hast thou, my child, forgot, ere this, 
A mother’s face, a mother's tongue ? 
She'll ne’er forget your parting kiss, 
Nor round her neck how fast you clung 
Nor how with me you sued to stay, 
Nor how that suit your sire forbade ; 
Nor how—I'll drive such thoughts away— 
They'll make me mad! they'll make me mad 


His rosy lips, how sweet they smiled ! 
His mild blue eyes, how bright they shene 
None ever bore a lovelier child! 
And art thou now for ever gone? 
And must I never see thee more, 
My pretty, pretty little lad ? 
I will be free! unbar the door! 
lam not mad! | am not mad! 


Oh, hark! what mean those dreadful cries / 
His chain some furious madman breaks 
He comes! I see his glaring eyes! 
Now, now my dungeon grate he shakes 
Help! help'—He’s gone '|—Oh! fearful wo 
Such screams to hear, such sights to see 
My brain, my brain! | know, | know 
lam vot mad—but soon shall be! 


Yes, soon !—For, lo yon !—while I speak— 
Mark how yon demon’s eyeballs glare ! 
He sees me—now, with dreadful shriek, 
He whirls a serpent high in air. 
Horror! the reptile strikes his tooth 
Deep in my heart, so crushed and sad 
Ay, laugh, ye fiends! I feel the truth! 
Your task is done !—I’m mad! I'm mad 








I felt the chill—I turned aside— 


| 

| 

| 

} 

| Of raptur'd hope, and sunny beauty— 

} 

| Black Desolation’s cloud came o’er me, 


POPULAR SONGS. 





And Being seem'd a troubled tide, 


A happy mother, in the blaze | 
| Whose wrecks in darkness swam before me. 


it THE CAPTIVE. ! 

Ifany one can read the following lines without shuddering in sym- 

| pathy with the supposed captive, he must have a heart dead to every 

son feeling. The perusal of them had the more effect upon us, 

from the conviction we have for some time entertained, that insani- 

ty, when superinduced (not natural)—when it is an affection of the 

| mind, and not a defect of organization—is often the consequence of 

the treatment of the disease—not merely of the estrangement of 

| triends; of seclusion from the world; of coercion ; but of the horri- 

| ble dread of being thought mad by others. We recollect hearing of 

the case of an enlightened physician, who was carried by his friends 

| to an Asylum for the insane, after exhibiting symptoms of an aliena- 

tion of mind—* My God! am I come to this’? Never shail I leave 

| these walls!” And he died within them not many days after-—.) at. 
{ 


Intel. 
A SCENE IN A PRIVATE MAD-HOUSE 
BY M. G. LEWIS, Ese. { 





THE RAY THAT BEAMS FOR EVER 
As sung by Vr. Howard with great applause. 
There is a bloom that never fades, 
A rose no storm can sever ; 
Beyond the tulip’s gaudy shades, 
The ray that beams for ever 
There is a charm surpassing art, 
A charm in ev'ry feature, 
That twines around the teeling heart 
lt is thy voice, Oh, Nature. 
Then stranger if thou fain would’st find 
This rose no storm can sever, 
Go seek it, stranger, in the mind— 
The ray that beams for ever. 





Stay, gaoler, stay, and hear my wo! 
| She is not mad who kneels to thee, 
i For what I'm now, too well I know, 

And what I was, and what should be } 
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